IDS

Souls the mirrors are wheie Beauty's radiancy ictlected shines;
Unto whichsoever he turn the Friend doth there Himbelf disclose.

Deeds are so requited, Raghib, that one might as proverb say:
Ask the tyrant of his victim, and 'twill be himself he shows.

Ghazel. [368]

Although ambition will not let thee bide in privacy,
For lank and office hanker not, lest peace abandon thee.

A singleness of heart acquire meet for the Presence Pure;
For ritual ne'er will bring thee, zealot, Paradise to see.

Fiom 'neath the veil of bashfulness, O moon-bright, show thyself;
For fame will ne'er permit thee in seclusion's vale to be.

The heart of thee will surely wander wildeied for some Moon;
This nature will not let thee dwell self-centred, verily.

Can there be any pleasure sweet as vengeance on the foe?
Yet, Raghib, thou'rt forbid this joy by magnanimity.

Ghazel. [369]

Deem not abstinence and virtue e'er will wisdom's patent gain;
'Tis the feast of Jem, the ruler here's the bowl that drowneth pain.

Through the toil of Ferhad now is Bisitiin a travelled tale;

E'en the steadfast mountain moveth 'fore the lover's mighty strain. 2

Hard it is betwixt the fleeting and the permanent to tell;
To declare the shoie is moving they within the ship are fain.

E'en though she avile his rival, yet on gracious wise she speaks;
Only 'gainst her lover raileth yonder ciuel sans restrain.

1 This couplet is purely mystic. The Stiffs sometimes illustrate the doctrine
of the Unity i effected in the multiplicity of contingent beings by the example
of a person surrounded on every side by innumeiable miirors of different
shapes and sizes. Each one of these mirrors will shew a different aspect of
the One Person who alone is reflected in all.

a The toils of Ferhad have made of Mount Bfsitiin a stoiy that travels
parsing from mouth to mouth.